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Great Story of an Air Battle of the Future 




REBELS of the 



PENAL 



PLANET 



A World-famous Scientist, 
exiled to the Penal Planet, 
captures transport Space 
Ships and Challenges the 
Earth 



* BATTLE OF TIIE SPACE 
SHIPS 
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Cln. v 

Motion. 

•' They’ve ;.]| disappeared, Clary." Un- 
it# slopped abruptly as his eyes caught the 
wild oscillations of the needle of his electro- 
static Interceptor. 

■" There’s something hurtling clown at us ! " 
he yelled. *' All wen to station.. ! " The 
balf-doseii members of tho A.C.2. ‘s crew 
each touched a button so that a light glowed 
on the switchboard in the cautrol cabin and 
told the 'Ca-plain that his men were ready. 

Olio man threw out the magnetic protective 
field, ini invisible curtain that would ward 
off the lre.it and disintegrating rays with 
which Reviilka'* ships were equipped. 

This was done only just in time. Outside 
his shill Graham* saw an enormous field of 
oscillating light aud knew that the protective 
held bad dispersed best rays which a few 
seconds earlier would have brought disaster. 

"What are we going to do, sir: ” Clark 

” Sec that blob*” rapped Grahau.e, as he 
pointed to i smudge on the 3udi<5vise,i screen. 

slip from under it and then g.. up and drop 
right down on it ! We’ll board the ship— if 
v.e’re lucky. If not, we’ll just cut off the 
protective field und let her have all we’ve got. 



jeates immediately and makes for 
V 'me Twelve, which i* flow under 
cnliol of Uranusisns. 
n’iure to Oliey will result in my space 
completely destroying the twentv 
cities. 'I am aware that the 
it is in session at the Hall of 
■nos. I shall listen to the discussion 
owing this ultimatum, which expires 

aside the microphone and stared once 
oto the screen ox his audio- 
two minutes We saw ami heard the 
! Iiis message iu the Hall of Cosmos. 

from nil countries and nil habited 
m l he Universe sat in silence as Lord 
l’ilkington read out the message he 
a received {rain the control tower. 

pandemonium broke loose. Tho 
was a lwril.1* mu-. All the deputies 
r-.fossor Amos Revuklu. He was one 
"mreiHo’# greatest scientists, nnrl Im.l 
lit to the penal planet Uranus for 
of his talents. 

i a t been many years ago. and during 
•he convict population of l la.ius 
, greatly increased. Just lately there 

•■■» ; the ladmin 
. i- . t ..tl spaceship 



Ray-guns flashing 
death, the Inter 
Planetary airmen 
held buck the rebels 
who caine stream- 
ing towards them. 



was guessed. lievultla 
ship-, and was over 

sheckedTthe uproar. 



to the .-outrol tower to gtv, 

>l— Jnt«r- Planetary Detail- 
and jOi'u issue with the rebels. 

FprofIssor] 
| A. M. LOW’S | 

: Grpat New Serial “SPACE"; 
: begins on centre pages 48 uad 49 • 

From his space ship Bevnfcla spoke again. 
To the Lord President. from l'i .- 
fessor Amos Revukls, greeting. 1 accept 
tilt challenge 

lie stopped, nod, sneering as be did so. 
pressed bullous. Edinburgh and York, struck 
by disintegrating rays from the space ship, 
above them, tumbled into ruins. Audio 
visors in the Hail of Cosmos showed the 
terrible scenes to the horrified deputies. 



Prisoners in the Terror Ship from Uranus 



We'il have to take thu risk of being 
-.mashed ! ’’ 

•' Righto!" Clary nodded again, almost 
casually, though ho knew that death was very 

Jerry watchod the smudge in the screen 
grow larger und clearer as the enemy drew 
near — and then, suddenly, A.C.2. seemed to 
be (Alien by a ciant band which swung her 
to one side. The enemy hurtled past, au 
enormous ship that looked like a huge gts- 
omeler lying on its side. 

A.C.2. immediately answered (n Jerry's 
control and shot up into spa-e. Then her 
streamlined nose went down, and she was 
hurtling after the space ship. 

A.C. 2. was Hut a fcvidget compared with the 
•ther, and when she landed ,«o the erred 
top of the space ship, her weight was scarcely 
more than that of a fly on a nun’s hand 

Panels slid bark in the floor of the -little 
ship and tho unbreakable windows allowed 
the tremendous glare of a short-range - arch- 
light to throw into relief the rm-mv's hull. 

Down from another panel Clary Morton 
sent a funnel-like sucker which clamped itself 
to the enemy's shell. 

Clnry pushed ove 

Gralmine shout that (he niagneth 
■iff, and from a nozzle 
funnel something hissed. 

immediately there came the acrid smell of 
molten metal, and through the floor Jerry 
iaw a great hole appear in the spare ship. 

There nine a terrific explosion, and Jerry' 



as it draw uwny. That, too, *«• holed, 
and Jerry stood tho rocket-like A 1 1,2. .iwm i 
on its tail and zoomed up, risking everything 
in a desperate throw for victory. 

No protection now : jnst. the atomic gnus 
hissing viciously, lenring great liciU-r, in both 
the space ships ami finally sending them 
dowu ill cutaM ropllic horror. 

* CAPTURED BY THE REBEL 
SHIP 



as many a 



'Tudible* 



, a sent hurtling, ... .. 
“ Holed her right over het ilimi 
*»5T---I Jetty, rrres! ling with li 



i the 



' he 



i CUrv Mori 
sued. 



n the a 

From It— w ukla's ship a code message si*-d. 
Bach machine will endeavour to take a 
prise of an Inter-Plaaetary fighting ship, 
man if. and cruise with the nb)e»t ot 
coming to grips with the enemy, who 
" ' speet change of •■wnership. 



He alu 



V> need to tell Jerry to look. 

saw ihe space ship, like a glen 

metal, falling through space. She bur«t into 
a vivid iiH-mndeacvnce which was »o brilliant 
that it showed the Earth beneath. 

It also showed Jerry Grocitune something 
else— two move space ships, called liy tho 
other just before disaster came. They worn 
hurtling from different directions towards 
A.O.2., which had now ceased t» rise and 
was moving under her own atomic power. 

Suddenly, one »f them swooped mid the 
ollier rose I A.C.2. was in between them. 

The upper one began to fall and the lower 
to ns<* at an amazing speed, and although 
Jerry tried Is shoot from berv <*cn them they 



The pr 
death i 
the sac 



s will c 



and k 



t L'r 



■Id. Devastation of towns *o c* 
pending further orders. 

Cruising in the depths of space, A.C 
her crew flushed with victory, wan our 
the first ships marked down for enptim 
Rnviiklu, himself, having seen the dimi 
wrought hy Qraliutne'a vessel, decided to 



after 
With hi* 



Active field s 
I ship, the , 



They intended to 
between them ! Tire diffuse*! light 
A.C.2. told of heat rays breaking , 
protective mrtairi. but they were »n 
switclied off as the two machines 
directly opposite earh other. 

Jerry sensed the commanders were 
of destroying each othe 






irk (o’. 



He 



e the c 



c field and touche. 



a button which gave 

A port hole cover slid away ill ill 
of the itcicliino mid a tiny muzzle w 
out. There won n slniugo binning, 
lower space ship slopped dead as 
hy mi enormous shell. She vnvve. 
and a gap in Iter side pome 



i tlm 



There w»« no method of prrv. 
discharge* being picked up by t 
instruments installed oa the space 
ItevnkL* saw l be oscillating line 
Soiled the A . C.2. *s course. 

'■ Conoentnt* on Hut ship." 

commander. " We must take 
costs, because (lie is obviously a 
We will get her by the magnet i 
“ Very good, sir," the 
answered, and lights flashed i 
throughout the ship. 

Jerry Grahainc, watching his 
deidy snw llio smudge he know 1 
ship travelling at tremendous * 






•w right over tlm A. 
s if struck ship dropped sheer, risking a great 
cd. rolled, travelling at such a rate while so nei 
t. light and Earth. 

men. A matter of seconds and she won 

Jerry sent his machine surging forward — but instead of that she came to 
now, and the upper space ship dropped sheer hundred yards of A.C.2.. which I. 
on top of if« companion, its beat rays, turned unable to dodge her. 
ou in a frantic attempt to get the A.C. 2, Absence of diffused light did ik 

ing the damage which Jerry had" Jerry to break his protective field f 



•w- 



hrne 



■ the 



pared to go back i 

Protected by the holed ma< 
reckoned he had a chance to »v 
protect i vr field. He did so, am 
an atomic gun hissed, and ai 

Sweeping right through the n 
atomic’ power impacted on the 
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ip* A.C 



t to rely on hi* speed t* 

-ad scout for Ihe advantage of attack. 

But he found his speed useless T 
AX.? was no longer obeying her coni roll 
hot was being drawn upwards 

" Using 'be magnetic claw. Clary ' " 
yelled at Morton. " They mean to get 
— instead of smashing us!" 

" May I suggest we take a chance, sir a 
break the ' field ' I ” Morton asked. 



That was a weakness with all these lighter* 
in spare. The very llnug that protected them 
from their enemy's rays also prevented them 
from using their own ray-guns. Always it 
was a in, 'iter of risking things, nud tlm mini* 
maiider wlm null bought . hia enemy was 

1 tirahuua looked in the 'visor; then 



ook hi- 

" Da.r. 



. ( bn 



H igh over i» 

kept in touch 
li silting. 

~ Wrtv cities 

of the Inter-Planetary fig 
n accounted for. So’ tin 
of tho rebel machines were Mn 
three driven down by A.G.2. 

Britain was in a ferment ; 
the Universe were agog with e > 
their audiovisors brought the 
visible new* of the tremendous event*. 

Tile domicil of Cosmos had ordered every 
spaci'worthy machine to concent into nil 
Im heard Britain, and thul. was the last message sent 
Held was nut before Rovukla’s disintegrator dissolved 
the lop of tho the Control Tower. The Universe was 
blinded, deafened, as far as being in contact 
with the central organisation was concerned. 
But Hcs ukla's machines could conimuni 
i, too, could those of his enemy 



ship she'd lay 
!" tie called. . 



3-,i 






I when the men were 
ready he told them what was going to hap- 
pen. "Every man w-.Il die fighting.” he 
added, grimly. " Heat guns is the order l " 
"Ay. ay, sir," the m-n answered 
Scarcely had the words teen spoken I — i 
Rcvukla * magnetic claw, a great, monstrous 
thing of high'v magnetised slcej. lad 
clutched the A.C.2., and the telesccpi- arm 
of it was drawing her up to the space ship. 

Up she weut bathed in light from 
RevnkU’s ship, and then, suddenly, slio was 
drawn into tlm cavernous space between the 
double shell. 

If they Imd not been over London Jerry 
would have thrust out In's guns and taken tho 
space ship down with him. 

As it was. he had lo submit, not by volnn- 
taiy surrender nr after the swift hand lo- 
hand fighting he expected, but beeauw 
Revukla. crafty, and clever, had » c.n diill 
brought to hear on the shell of the A.C. 2. 

Into the hole made within a second, a pipe 
was piuel, and, under high pmaote, 
rooorifalium gas »j» mtrodaced. fmtamly 
the ens of the A.C.2 went do«n. and Jerry 
Graham* come round to find hitnu!f s.itii.g 
in one of the poeomatic cushioned mb of 



still coder tho influence of the ga». Clary 
Morton came to within a few minutes. I, s 
thickly coated tongue licking parch, d lips. 
When Revukla taw that Captmn Graham. 

1— jwaja| on j 0 f (jjj ■ ■ 



"foil did 



nothing to your ship!" 
«t Grahomc. " Wo cannot 



Revukla s 

get her dynamo* to start." 

"Well, ivhat about it!” Jerry Baked, 
easily. "This is n war, isn’t it? And may 
I ask wlm you are? " 

When the Professor told liim, Jerrv’s five 
paled for a moment. To have fallen iut» 

she L.v of l' r rebel chief himself wo no 

light matt r. 

" You smd it is a war,” Revukla snarled. 
" And by that I gatliei you mean that nnv 
thing is fail? Very 'well! While ,'u 
Uranus f in- cut— I something (hat ex, el. 

anythin g ,>f i Ur kind produced elsewhere ! ' 
He jerked his arm and down from his alre-.r 
there came a .mall torch-Iske instrunml. 
"Are vou going to put that dynamo right 

" No's the in,ncr," Jerry loll him, 
grimly ; and then he screamed. 

A slight movement of Revukla 'a fingers had 
been followed hy the most cxcrucutnig pain 
Jerry Grahatno had ever felt or thought it 

Ti.i- ... /...i 



stable 

Wliat 



i fee 

taken hold of i 
and it seemed a 
pieces. 



■ uklu was 



t ha. 



. ecnnd-if I v 

Suddenly, the torture stopped ,n.J Jetty 
dumped in the seat, quivering. 

*' What now ? " Revulda jeered, and 
moved his fingers again. But Jerry t'.ijst 
out his hands a. if to ward off the vile 
thing. 

The rebel chief laughed harshly. 

Morton, who did not understand jjri what 
Lad happened. 

Revukla merely shifted his hand slightly— 
and Clary screamed as his Captain had d-m*. 
Revukla cut off the nerve-agitator, and Clary 
was left a quivering heap. 
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The answer's — yes ! " camo in a tense 

There is a limit to human endurance. The 
y 'in:.- Captain would have t-o tell Uevukla 
'■ t-j do to the dynamos and wait for a 
i.-.an'c to tnm the tables. Defiance oE the 
:•!--! would give no opportunity. 

Coca, then," snapped Bevulclo, and 
• T '~ ^3 forced to go into tho cavity be- 

• *rea tne space ship's shells and put right 
' dynamos ha Imd tampered with just 
kefwe the soporiftdlum was injected into tlia 

" nen it was done, Hevukla took him back 
to the main compartment of the gigantic ship. 

" That ship of yours,” the rebel told him, 
'■ is going to be used as a decoy. Others arc 
already being used in the same way, and 
scores of unsuspecting enemies hare been 
destroyed os a result f" 

Jerry understood the scheme at once, and 
promptly wondered whether he could find 
some chance to carry out a similar one. 

If he could get possession of the space ship 
he might bo able to smash the rebel force. 

Bui he and his men were unarmed ; be- 
sides which the crew of the space ship num- 
bered probably three hundred men ! 

Must of these were in different parts of the 
ship, only a few being in the main section. 

The prisoners were herded from here into 
a small cabin, the door of which was sliding 
shut when Jerry jumped buck through it. 

Only one man, with a ray-gun, had .accom- 
panied the prisoners and ho was taken com- 
pletely off his guard by Jerry's action. 

I .rail acne crashed into him and they 

• or? led across the nnrrow corridor. As they 
went Jerry limied himself round and wus 
j'*rt in tune to send a driving blow to the 
paint of tho Uraimsian'a chin. 

There was all Jerry’s strength behind that 

• k and the fellow doubled up and hit tile 
Som. A second luter he had unbuckled t ho 
strap bolding tiie ray gun to the man's wrist. 

" it Ii heart beating wildly, Jerry trained 
’he gun on the closed door.' It tore a great 
13 toe metal pace! — and Jerry yelled out 
a v. ruing to his companions to stand clear. 

A few seconds laser the door was a fused 

worth," Jerry told them “ Swipe up any 

r ,y-guns or other weapons that are avail- 

A few seconds' work had hound the guard, 
:..,o he was Hung iulo the cabin. Then 
Jwry and his crew was pattering along the 

A man slopped from a cabin, gave an ex- 
' .m.r.iion, and then went down before the 
. -seen force of Jerry’s gun. Clary Morton 
'"-'k from his body several weapons which 
1 - distributed. One of thorn was a nerve- 
a.’iMtor, which Clary retained. 

' ' I know the way round these space ships, 
said one of the crew named Chapman. 

l\.!low me. and I'll loud yon to tho con- 
trol cabin ! " 

"Cot going!” snapped Jerry, and Chap- 
man raced ahead. 

Along corridors, up steel stnirways, 
through a door into the cavity between tiro 
t shells. Chapman led the way. Then they 
•J.ml.ed like rats up through a tangle of 
riders until Chapman announced that they 
. over the control cabin. 

There's a door here, sir,” he told Jerry. 

• But it's fastened on the inside. The ray- 

lu the darkness. Jerry touched Chapman’s 

.. and then, as the man stood aside, ho 
• i the gun at the solid metal. He was 
nc to regulate the force, for he wanted 
: -j make a hole through which to look. 

i - ray hissed, and then a light showed, 
** •— rx -g in through a small hole. Jerry 
’ ray, put an eye to the hole and 

At tf-t control board sat two men, and be- 
--- ‘ toea s’-cod Revukla. Oil the 'visor 
«— c *a as ewrmom thing compared with 
'- * ' of A.C-2. — Jerry caught glimpses of 
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Gas-Gan for a Rebel Scientist 




terrific bailies in space. Intor-Piunetary 
'planes were engaging the space ships — anil 
in ouo of I ho pictures Jerry saw a 'plane sud- 
denly attack a number of other 'planes. 
Ilevukla 's plan was working. 

■‘linn of you fellows has a sopori folium 
pistol ! " Jerry whispered, and the man to 
whom Clary had given it crept up to Jerry. 

'I he larger liolo was made, the pistol was 
pushed into it, and the trigger was pressed. 
Then a floor of the control room opened and 
a man rushed in, shouting the news that tho 
prisoners had escaped and Imd weapons. 



~k GRAHAME’S GREAT FIGHT 



R EV UKIjA turned like a wild beast — and 
then clapped a hand to his mouth. The 
gas Imd struck him full in the face, and even 
a3 lie opened Ilia mouth in an involuntary 
shoot , the gus seeped down his throat, and lie 
tumbled to the floor. 

Enough!” snapped Jerry, elbowing tho 
man away. He wanted to get 1 leva Ida alive. 

Jerry's ray-gun hissed again, and the other 
men in tho control cabin went down. 

Then Jerry’s ray-pun ripped through the 
metal door, and he and his meu dropped down 
into the control cabin. 

Clary sprang lo the door and disconnected 
the electrical device that worked it. Jerry, 
at the control hoard, was pressing switches 
which lit knew would put out of working 



every offensive weapon that was not portable. 

lie cut oft' every light except those in the 
control room, so iliat no one should be able 
to flash signals through space. This switch 
mid that he moved according to the compart- 
ments they connected with. 

The switches controlled the ejection of 
sopoiifaliura into tho various compartments, 
a provision against possible mutiny on the 
space sliip. 

Then Clary Morton suddenly shouted. 
Turning quickly, Jerry saw the reason why. 
The metal of tire control room door was fus- 
ing before his eyes ! 

■‘Dp through the ceiling, Morton," Jerry 
breathed. " Take three men, with weapons 
and torches. See whnl.'s happening in (lie 
ship. Have no mercy ! The fate of 
civilisation depends on what happens now! “ 

Morion and his three men swarmed up the 
collapsible ladder one of them reared to tho 
hole above — nml Jerry deliberately turned 
Ilia my-gnn on the fusing door. 

He stood to one side to escape the rays 
from outside. His own rays helped the fus- 
ing. hut they stopped the" work being done 
on the ntliei side. Nevertheless, a big hole 
yawned in the door, and he could sec men 
streaming along the corridor shouting 
wildly. 

Jerry swept the ray amongst them, and one 
by one they turn tiled down. A man not yet 
touched by lhe,ray used lira nwu gun and ow 
Jerry s men crumpled up without a cry. 
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Bui Jerry got the Urannsion, end the few 
behind him went tearing away round the 
timer of the corridor before Jerry could 
slop them. 

"The snuorifulimn holds for uu hour!” 
Jerry yelled. " So nil I put to sleep will be 
of uo account for that long. Meanwhile, 
Morton should bo able ” 

The ray-gun dropped from his "rasp ns he 
writhed in n tangle ef agitated nerves. One 
of the men in that heap outside, not struck 
down by the ray-gun but knocked down by 
someone liehind him, had managed to bring 
a nerve-agitator into action ! 

One of Jerry's men swooped down to the 
floor, skidded along it, and scooped op tlie 

That ray gun was tlie only Weapon the men 
in the control room had ! 

The man squirmed over and faced the dour ; 
found he could not bring the gun to bear ou 
the fellow outside. He edged along the floor 
as the man outside screamed m-ws nj jus 
achievement. 

Then the Uranus inn’s voice ceased — the 
ray -gun had found him. 

The faet that he had shouted suggested 
that there were others available to attack. 

Jerry knew the importance of the control 
room lining kept- safe, and signed It* the man 
with I ho gun, when the nerve-agitator's in- 
fluence ended, to go into the corridor. 

Without a word I he man obeyed, anil Jerry 
sent the other surviving member of his crew 
after him to retrieve as many of the weapons 
as possible from the heap of men outside. 

" Wlial do we do now. sir?" came from 
Chapman at the control board. The man 
spoke calmly, as if this were all a very 
natural business. 

' Get os dose up to one of the other space 
ships, " Jerry ordered. " Throw out onr 
protective curtain in case some of our own 
fellows attack us. and 

" Half a dozen are driving in all round 
us, sir." said Chapman. ' If 1 wireless to 
'em in plain English the enemy will get the 
message. I don't know the code, sir ! ” 

" And I haven't got the book ! " snapped 
Jerry. " But I'll try and remember 
enough ! " Ho sprang to the midinvisor 
apparatus and hastily scribbled down A few 
words of the code. 

They were enough to make an understand- 
able message, which he radioed out into space. 
He gave tlie serein* signature number of 
A, C.2., which could not 1* known to any of 
the ITrttnnsians, and he was glad that lie bad 
I bought to destroy tlie A.C 2. code-book as 
-<on as Revukla s magnetic *Jaw took the 
ship in its embrace. 

Presently an answer came back in code, and 
Jerry knew he was safe fioro the ships about 

Ou the great screen he now saw smudges be 
knew were other space ships. Some were 
surrounded by swarms of the Inter-T’lauetary 
Force ; others were hovering in space as if 
ready for instructions to begin their devasta- 
tion work over England. 

Heedless of the screams that came from the 
corridor. where his two men wore fighting off 
an attack by some of the conscious members 
of the space ship, Jerry turned to the tTranus- 
ian codo-hook. - 

It was hand-written. Evidently Hevukla, 
whom Jerry had taken the precaution of 
lying up. bud written it out himself, and no 
doubt eaelt of the space ships had a copy. 

Scanning through it hurriedly, Jerry picked 
out the words he needed (o compile a message, 
and when he had it down he radioed it to the 
space ships. 

Retire to North Sea. Projs.se carrying 
the war over to Parts and (ieimany. 
Rendezvous at Segment N (. 84. All cap- 
tured 'planes to accompany. — Rcvukla. 

" What'* the ides, may I ask, sir? " Chap- 
man ventured, and Jerry told him. 

" We're going to try to smash op every 
■me of those ships,” he said : ” hut we mustn't 
do it over land. Three minutes and we shall 
Ik- at the rendezvous. Full speed ahead. 
Chapman, and may Heaven help ns l" 
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Aerial Dog-Fight in Space 

At that moment Clary Morion came 
through the fused door. His left hand was a 
scorched and withered thing, and his face 
was drawn with agony. 

“A rebel got me with a benl-gmi." lie 
panted. " But- we’ve been all over the ship, 
sir, arid, thanks to taking them liy surprise. 
I be men who aren’t under the gas are — 

" (food mail," said Jerry, and he told Clary 
vital hi- intentions were. 

" Hold hard n minute,'' he broke off, as 
answers began coming in from the space 
shijis and the captured 'planes. He ticked 
off lite replies, then grinned to Clary. 

" There are only twelve of the sjiaoo ships 
left." he said. “ The rest have been 
downed. They've taken no fewer than 
thirty '(.lanes. We're going to liave the 
dem-e of a time from now on, Morton. The 
worst will t-onie when we've got the first 
hatch of the rebels. Then the rest will 
simply swann at us. But I'm radioing a 
message to the Inter-Planetary Force so that 
they know what's happening.' 1 

" Rendezvous, sir ! " came from Chapman j 
and looking in the 'visor Jerry saw the 
space machines and their attendant prizes. 
Below them the ocean rolled; above the stars 
gleamed. 

Head straight, for the- mass,” Jerry told 
Chapman. " I've informed the Inter- 
planetary section that, this is Hevukla's 
ship, nod they can recognise us by the con- 
stant radio wc'H have going. They're not 
following, ns you see.! I ordered them not 
to, because I want to get the space ships 
unprotected ! " 

• tie Captain then gave swift orders to 
Clary and toe five member- of his crew still 
alive. He left Chapman at the controls with 
general orders to stay amongst the mam- 
moths, whilst he himself went to one of the 
atomic gun stMkns. The other* did the 
same — two mm on each side, two at the 
bottom, two at the top. 

Acting on orders, Cbajimau h.oadrast a 
message Jerry had written down for him in 
the Uranusiart code : 

AH protective curtains down for sake 
of clarity of orders. 

Then life lierume hectic. 

From every quarter of (he ca pin red space 
ship the atomic guns sent- their invisible. 

Six of the mammoths became incandescent 
immediately. 

A slight shifting of the guns, and several 
of the small 'jdanes went down in spirals of 

Chapman spun the space ship round and 
pnt her amongst others, and once again the 
atomic guns sent mammGths tearing down 
through space like flashing meteors. 

Only three this time, for the three other 
commanders had been too quick for Jerry. 
They had realised that something was wrong, 
and had flung out their protect ive curtain-.. 

Heat-ray guns now took n\i the work on 
Jerry's ship, and their diffused light t..ld 
him all about tile curtains. One of the 
falling maminotlm crushed down on top of 
one of the untouched ships and took it down 
with it hissing into the sea. 

"Those others are going up— and they're 
making for Britain again — their 'planes with 
them! " Chapman's voice sounded through 
the telephone to Jerry at his gun. 

Back through the 'phone Jerry sent an 
order, which Chapman relayed to the Inter- 
planetary Force. They were to charge the 
'planes that bail been captured, and risk all 
consequences. 

Never a word of denial of hia authority 
came hack from the Forre: every commandeY 
realised that this Captain Graliaine. who hy 
some miracle had secured Revukla and his 
ship, must be obeyed. 

As the captured 'planes hurtled throngh 
the air, surrounding the two mammoths, they 
were met hy the avengers. Life anil death 
battles were fought, hut the Force had the 
better of them. 



Chapman kept the space ship hui tling-in 
the wake of the fugitive machines, and Jerry 
suddenly harked an order to the gunners to 
shut off the heat-guns. It was an attempt to 
bluff the mammoths. Hut it failed, for when 
Jerry cut off his curtain and tried Hie heat- 
guns again ho found that the space ships 
still had their curtains out. 

It was at. this point that Chapman's voice 
sounded excitedly in the 'phone beside Jerry. 

" Can you come here, sir? " Chapman was 
asking. " Something 1 don’t know aboir '-n 
this switchboard ! " 

Jerry ra.-ed into the control cabin. 

"I pulled that switch down. sir.' • hep- 
man said, " and for the second it was down 
that diffused light went off. Did you n- ; •• 
that, sir? " 

Jerry nodded. It had been something 1.8 
did not understand, and had caused him to 
give his order for the curtain to lie lifted. 
Chapmjtn told him he had pushed the switch 
np . ace, for fear of bringing trouble. 

Je.'.y made him pnll it down again, and 
when he did so the diffused light 
disappeared. 

"Good heavens!" exclaimed Jerry. " I 
can guess what it is. Hevukla's discovered 
how to depolarise that tremendous magnetic 
power ! The other ships can't, have the 
device on — probably hadn't time to get more 
made, and couldn't wait, and he wouldn’t 
use it against us alone. Meant to use it, no 
doubt, when he was attacked in force ! Keep 
that switch down. Chapman.” 

Jerry 'phoned to his men at the gnus; 
then lie sped to his own station. 

When Chapman, opening c-nt the - pa n 
ship to full speed, hurtled in between tin- 
two fugitive mammoths, the guns went into 
silent action. Instantly, and almost un- 
believably. the two suae.- -hips grew incan- 
descent. Guns on each side were trained on 
the skips, and the fury of their force wrought 

The ships exploded into a myriad pieces 
of white-hot uu-tul which hurtled into the 
air and then began to sweep down. 

The debris rattled on the hull of the space 
sltip, tore into the more frail bodies of the- 
'planes, captured prizes ns well as enemies, 
and took them down flaming. 

Almost staggered at. what had happened. 
Jerry toro into the control room and searched 
his memory for code words. 

lie nude up the message he wanted and 
Chapman sent it out : 

All Inter -Planetary Foive machine* t<* 
disengage the enemy and mow west. 

Jerry wanted to get them away, vi that ho 
would know which of the machines we-» 
prizes to the Uranosians. 

When he did know, he sent the s-ia r -hip 
hurtling alter them, in umongst them, tin* 
dejtoionsating device in operation, and tire 
gnus wreaking their vengeance. 

As Jerry saw the last machine go down 
like a flaming leaf, he went into the control 
cabin. Chapman had called him, for Hevukla 

The master rebel's ryes were, fixed on the 
switch that controlled the ilepolarisuling de- 

" Ves, we tumbled to that, Hevukla!" 
Jerry told him grimly. " And— it worked! 
It's helped us to finish off your whole gang. 
In a way, you've done a service to t.ho 
Universe, for you've given us a nerve-agitator 
and that device ! The latter has been the 
aim of every inventor for the last live 
hundred years ! " 

Revukla shrngged his shoulders. Hi-, burn- 
ing eyes glared at Jerry and Clary Morton, 
who had just entered the room. 

“ Yon win.” the rebel said slowly. " but 
it was only by accident ! 1 made my throw 
and lost. I (icrfected that device on the 
way from Uranus only the day before we 
arrived over England. No time to get it 
fitted into the other ships or — we should have 
won. Bui I'll never go liack to Uranus." 

" I fancy you won't,” Jerry said, sternly. 
" The Council will know what to do with 
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SUCCESS FOR “ SCOOPS ” 

I HA YE pleasure in presenting to yon 
N . 2 of Scoops — the paper that is dif- 
ferent, that gives you unusual stories of 
f-ience and wonder, that looks ahead with 
vision and brings to yon in a straightforward 
manner news and pictures of the world's 
progress. 

Just as this issue of Scoops was going to 
press reports from all parts of the Country 
told of the instant success of our first 
somber. 

Whilst everything possible was . Y to 
ensure that nobody should be disappointed, 
it may have happened that in somrt eases 
newsagents' supplies became exhausted. 

If you wore unfortunate in this way, and 
would like to have a copy of our first issue, 
send 3d. in stamps to lire Publisher, Scoops, 
28, Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 2. 

YOUR IDEAS 

I SHOULD like to take this opportunity 
of welcoming you and of inviting you to 
write and tell me what you think of the 
stories and features of 'this, par second 

l v.ant you to he quite frank in your 
opinion. 

Uur stories are in each case the thoughts 
and ideas of individual authors. We all 
Lave our own ideas ns to What this funny old 
world of ours will be like in fifty or a him- 
died years’ time. 

I si ill hope to hear from you in regard to 
v ■— '.he ights and prophecies. Maybe some 
*4 ;• ideas will make thrilling .-dories. 

vOiv not write to me to-day— a postcard 



PROFESSOR LOW TAKES US 
INTO SPACE 




Y OU are going to enjoy Professor A. M. 

Lo-.v's great serial story “ Space," which 
begins in this week's issue. 

One of the world's most famous scientists 
and thinkers, he will bring before you ideas 
and incidents that will fairly stagger you. 

Just ns Jules Verne once conjectured what 
man would find if he travelled under the sea 
in a submarine, an event which is now a com- 
mon experience, so Professor Low takes us 
op into the unexplored regions of tho 
Stratosphere and shows us the strange 
creatures and queer experiences that may bo 
found there. 

And what a thrilling story it makes. Three 
young men trapped in an amazing space ship 
they know nothing about is a beginning that 
promises, staggering possibilities. 

Yon mustn't miss one word of “ Space." 

THE PRICE OF PROGRESS 

N O progress is over made without cost. 

Ci vilisation and the wonder age have 
brought with them new terrors for humanity. 

One of the most terrible tolls progress has 
demanded to-day is the sacrifice of life on 
the roads. It increases year by year. 

Last year them were 191.829 accidents in- 
volving’ death or injury, and in those acci- 
dents 7,125 persons were killed and 216,401 
persons were injured. 

This means that no fewer than 612 people 
were killed or injured in -road accidents in 
Great Britain each day. 
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London has the blackest record. In 1933 
1.409 people were killed and 52.447 were 
injured in London streets — giving on average 
of four people killed every day. 

The _ Ministry of Transport and local 
authorities arc doing their best to chock 
this dreadful massacre. Traffic lights, non- 
skid surfaces for tho i ouds, clearer directions 







ami warning signs, cutting away dangerous 
bends — all are ltelping. 

But the biggest part must be played by 
you and me. 

A little more care on the roads, whether 
we are motorists or pedestrians, a little more 
courtesy and the give-and-take spirit between 
all classes using tho highways, and we will 
not only be saving onr own lives, but will 
be helping to reduce thfe terrible toll of the 

THE OTHER SIDE OF THE PICTURE 

T HERE is another side, to the picture — 
not often considered. 

Aeroplanes, niihvLjS and fast- care are sav- 
ing lives daily. 

Motor ambulances carry the injured lo 
hospital minutes after the accident. 

Expresses and cars carry doctors on life- 
saving missions every day •, an aerial ambu- 
lance brings an injured man from the bark- 
woods hundreds of miles to civilisation in a 
few hours. 

Aeroplanes are being used to fight insect 
posts — in Canada mosquitoes with their 
deadly malaria menace, in Africa and Egypt 
loesses that destroy the crops. 

ln E*ypt alone 17 tons of locusts and 24 
tons of larva were destroyed in one month by 
aeroplanes co-operating with scientists. 

Not only <m the mechanical side is pro- 
gress saving life. 

The amazing discoveries in medicine and 
surgery have, added ten years Ur man’s Ufa. 
Radio has saved hundreds of lives at sen . 
Ultra-violet rays, radium. X-rays — all these 
products of the wonder age are engaged in 

Yes, progress is right. It is only onr own 
inefficiency in itg use that makes it a menace. 

DOES PERSONALITY 
LIVE ON? 

D OES onr personality— that queer " some- 
thing " inside us — live on alter we are 

It is the one thing the scientists have never 




tracked down in our human frame, and who 
can tell what happens to it when onr bodies 

One or our authors has had the queer idea 
that the personality of all nicy lives on, 
somewhere in the void, and the hero of hia 
story discovert a method of capturing these 
roving personalities and planting them into 

living people. 

The results aro screamingly funny, as you 
will read in the story “ Sheer Personality ” 

I would lie interested to Iqam your 
thought's on the idea, and whether you would 
like more of these hnmbrous stories. 

BRITISH COASTER TO CAPTURE 
BRITISH TRADE 

B RITAIN is making big efforts lo recap- 
lure her lost prestige and trade in the 
shipping world. 

One of our first efforts is to recover the 
trade about oiu- own coasts. 

Every year nearly 16,000,000 tons of ocean- 
going shipping brings vast cargoes to South- 
ampton -from all over the world. 




No bigger than the foreign coasters, slio 
ran carry twice thdir amount of cargo — 1,400 
tons of it— at throe times their speed, and 
get to her destination in half the time it 
takes n foreign vessel. 

Already she ha?, roored many successes, and 
8,000 unemployed coastal sailors are hoping 
that she will bring the return of I he days of 
prosperity, when only British ships carried 
cargoes round British coasts. 

SCIENCE FIGHTS CRIME 

S CIENCE is making i kings difficult for 
the alleged criminal. 

A man named Legge was recently charged 
at a Court in Leeds with office breaking and 
stealing 30s. 

The detective-sergeant in charge of tho case 
said that a very small piece of metal — evi- 
dently the end of a poker — had been found 
embedded in the woodwork of the window- 
frame of tlie office. In Leggo's house he had 
noticed a file with the top missing being 
used as a poker, and lie had arrested Legge 
on the charge. 

At the subsequent trial Mr. Archibald 
Preoce, a lecturer in metallurgy at Leeds 
University, was called to give evidence. 

lie produced microscopic photographs of 
oross sections of the metal showing a flaw in 
the file which was also contained lu the tip. 
The metal was identical and made a perfect 
join, and Mr. Preece expressed the opinion 
that the tiny piece of metal found in the 
window was part of the file found in Lcgge's 
home. 

^he Editor 
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Long Complete Yarn o. Future Flying Adventure 




It took its power 
from the very skies ! 

It hovered like a bird ! 

Z.l.-R ed 
F Iyer 

A Powerful Yarn of 
a Cosmic Ray ’plane 



With the wind 
hurling him 
backwards 
and forwards 
Jack made his 
perilous jour- 
ney down tho 
rope hanging 
from the Red 
Flyer. 



ATTACK ON THE FLYER 



T HE strange red machine rose vertically 
into the air, hovered almost motionless 
at 2,000 feet, and then hurtled off into 
the bine at a terrific speed. 

Ronald Cavendish, his thin delicate bands 
nursing the controls of the little Red Flyer, 
nodded appreciatively towards the bright - 
eyei.1 ‘young man seated beside him. 

" Excellent, .Tack,” he murmured. " 'flint 
little improvement of yours increases the in- 
itial take-off considerably. In ten seconds 
our air speed was eighty." 

" Fine, sir.” returned Jack, a fair haired 
giant pf twenty. •* It sboold .be of immense 
value.” 

" l am sure it will.’' mused the Professor. 
" It will startle tile Ministry at tlie trial." 

" 300 m.p.b.," announced .Jack, his eyes 
glued on the 'trembling needle of tho air- 
speed indicator. " Fastest we’ve been yot." 

" I don't want, to increase speed further, 
said the Professor. " Though we are at 
present. nowhere near Unlf-spucd." 

" flbsh," grinned Jack, " it" \va eau get a 
machine to stand it we'd probably do a 1 ,000 
m.p.b.'' 

“ There is no doubt about it," answered 
Professor Cavendish. " The only limit to 
speed is the strength of the machine .itself. ” 
Wind screaming past her envious bird- 
shaped wings, her “lift" propeller whirling 
madly, the Red Flyer toro through the air. 
She was something entirely new in aircraft, 
a literal bird of the skies. 

Her design was normal, being rather » 
mixture of the modern autogiro and the 
pterodactyl, but it was her motive power 
that, was the real masterpiece. 

For Z.l., this Strange invention of Pro- 
fessor Cavendish, took its power from the 
skies themselves ! 

The Professor had for many years been 
experimenting with the subject of Radia- 
tion. Beyond the known anil visible light 
rnvs are, on one side, the heat and infra-red. 
rays, from which we get the warmth for 
ripening onr crops, and the so-called elec- 
trical rays— the Hertzian with their ultra- 



short radio waves, and the Radio rays, which 
give us the wonders of modern wireless. 

On the other side of the visible rays are 
the Ultra-violet, the health and life-giving 
rays, and the soft and hard X-rays. so~ valu- 
able in medical work. 

It is beyond the range of the X-rays that 
ws find the Cosmic Rays, so powerful that 
they can penetrate water to a depth of 800 
feet. The famous Swiss scientist, Professor 
Piccard, had made a balloon ascent into tho 
stratosphere in quest of knowledge of the 
Cosmic Rays, but Professor Cavendish had 
gone even farther. 

He had discovered a means of " picking 
up " the Cosmic Kays and converting them 
into energy for the creation of motive force. 

This amazing discovery would mean a 
revolution in all forms of motive power, lint 
-l find - xperimented in aircraft. 

Z.l. was the result, and the Air Ministry 
was to give it a test in three days' time. 

An air screw, rather like an elongated pro- 
peller hlade, ran tlie whole length of the 
craft, and it was I his, deriving its power 
from the Cosmic, Ray apparatus, that was 
ntrw hurling the Red Flyer through the skies 
at such colossal speed. 

" I think that will be sufficient, for to-day." 
announced Professor Cavendish at last, and 
he headed the Z.l. hack to the research 
stution oil the Dorset Const. 

" Those Ministry people will gasp when 
they see what it. can do," said Jack Stroug- 
bowt the brilliant young man who had been 
assisting the professor in his experiments. 
" A stronger machine, and we'll he able to 
fly the Atlantic in three hours! " 

" A mild possibility," laughed the Pro- 
fessor. “ Ton l'orgct that the Cosmic Hays 
do not emanate from tho Sun, like so many 
other rays, but originate beyond the coniines 
of our system, whence we know not. With a 
suitable machine I see ,uo reason why we 
should not travel to other planets. . . ." 

" flush ! That's an idea," mused Jack. 

The Red Flyer was now nearing the coast, 
and her speed dropped as the professor 
sighted the sparkle of the sea in the distance. 
Her nose went down and she gently glided 
to 6,000 feet. 

Then, without warning, a grey shape 



hurtled out of a cloud and came screaming 
down like some hideous bird of prey. 

" Good gracious," murmured I lie pro- 
fessor, ” that is hardly the way to control 
a 'plane in mid-air. I almost " 

Next moment, a rattle of machine gun fire 
hurst from the sinister grey 'plane and pep- 
pered holes into the bird-like "fine 

Red Flyer. 

Z.l. heeled over, went slipping down. 

The thin, delicate face of Professor Caven- 
dish was while ns his hands went to tho 
controls. The professor was not a tighter, 
lie had never been in an aerial dog-fight; ho 
was a scientist. 

Under tho feel of her controls tho Z.l. 
came back on to an even keel and rose into 

“If only I had a gun,” said Jack grimly. 

“ The devils are trying to wreck us. 

The grey shape loomed up again at the 
tail of Z.l. and an angry stutter broke out 

“ We can’t dio anything," gasped out 
Jack. " Lot’s show him our heels. He eon 

" Of course," replied tlie professor, and 
his hands went to tlie speed control. 

Then another sudden burst of firing, a 
screaming ratt.la in the Imdy of the Red 
Flyer, mid her air speed dropped almost to 

“ He has got our propeller," said the Pro- 
fessor quietly and gravely. “ We will havo 

"The rotten brute," gasped out Jack. 
“ Gusli, if only I had a gnu.” 

Now almost motionless, Z.l. slowly hovered 
down towards the earth. 

Tlie grey fighter circled above her and pre- 
pared to follow her down. 

" Lucky we're not over tho sea," said Jack. 
“ D'yon think they’ll try to lunch Ilia 
machine? ” 

I will smash it first," returned Ihe Pro- 
fessor, and his glance roved over the cabin 
of tho Red Flyer, hunting for something 

Looking ont of the narrow windows of tho 
cabin Jack, saw tile grey machine come to 
earth tmjqw 'them. The Ibid Flyer's descent 
was always slow. 
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The Mystery of the Kidnapped Flyer-inventor 



T:,r Professor saw it, too, anil Iiis hand 
g; ipped a spanner ready to smash the 
apparatus that controlled the '2.1; 

" No, no," gasped out Jack, for in Unit 
apparatus he saw the' toil of years. ‘‘We'll 
Leal them yet." 

“But we are unarmed." returned the Pro- 
fessor. " Far better to smash it than it 
should get into the hands of thieves." 

" They may not be after the secret of the 
'plane, though," said Jack. " Wait till we 
get down." 

“ Very well," answered the Professor. " 1 
will get out first, if I give the signal, smash 
the panel." 

Jack was nodding his agreement -as the Red 
Flyer touched the earth, ran forward a few 
yards under its own inomeutum, and ' aine to 

Three grim-faced and goggled flying men. 
snub automatics in their hands, awaited 

The Professor stepped from the little cabin. 

" You Cavendish j 1 jerked one of the wen. 

" What do you waul with met " answered 
the Professor.’ 

" Grab him,” snapped Hie goggled flyer, 
and at the same moment Jack leapt from the 
'plane. 

He landed on top of the speaker '.'1111 the 
two went down, the revolver Hying from the 
goggled man’s hand. 

A brief struggle on the dump grass, mid 
then the butt end of a revolver, wielded by 
one of t lie other flyers, put paid to Jack’s 
figbi ing activities. 

The young scientist went out. 



* BIG BILL LENDS A HAND 



‘•/“Al' Oil Wake up now!" 

.Jack Su-anghuv.- heard the words 

lookiti. on into the tanned face of a finiu 

isi.-re'. n nan lit old fellow who bent over 

iaiu. 

" T!>at'» better." said t'ie old man. 



i.-i far*. He IO sirli in the 

felt rai«n of the Red Ifiv, hot the Pro 

iesaur was not With him. 

"The Professor 1" lie jerked out as 
o „y came IMiiw back. 

Now, now. take 11 easy," coaxed the old 
la' •niier. " Fiiifml 'e all strung up, f did.” 
ll was daylight, void Jack assumed lie must 
]■:»■<■ hw'n unconscious most of the night. 
K'. ideally the labourer had seen the 'plane, 
.-•me to investigate, and found Jack tied up. 
must have released him, too, 

' Wlial's the time? " asked the youngster. 
"Five o'clock, uud a fine morning-" re 
turned the old fellow. 

" Thanks. Did you see anything of another 
aeroplane? dad a grey-haired man about my 
sire ? " asked Jack. 

"Nary another,” answered the labourer. 
"Just found ‘e all strung up." 

"Well, where are We? What place is 
this? " 

‘Tills be oltl Farmer Hargrave's place, 
nigh unto Little Cliidbury, seven mile off 
Lyme Itegis.” 

" flood," returned Jack. “And can I got 
a lift into Lyme Regis? ” 

' Farmer'll maybe take you in liis car. 
Bat 'oif about this 'ere contraption? " The 
old fellow jerked his thumb at. the Bed Flyer. 

"Oh. that’s all right. Jf I tail gel into 
I.; m- Itegis I'll arrange for it to he picked 
ip Thanks for ail you've done. Let's find 

F boms later the Red Fiver was being 
- - .lr-,1 and loaded on to a lorry. Big Hill 

-■ -' . Prof esse.* Cavendish's mechanic, 

s > - -inliug the work. 

t i- '■'•i-' meanwhile ' phoning Scotland 
V - i giving them details of the kid- 
; ..j •••' the Professor ami. Inter, inter- 
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viewing reporters, who kept arriving at every 
moment. 

“ No, I don't know .what has happened to 
the Professor," lie kept telling them. " He's 
been kidnapped and I've told you the whole 

" But have the kidnappers stole the secret 
of lko 'plain ? " demanded one of I lie news- 
paper men. "It'll make ' a darn good 

" No. they Haven't." said Jack wearily. 
" As fa:- as I know, they haven't touched the 
'plane. We're having it brought in now." 

“ Bat what ' began another reporter. 

" See here, what ulioiil t lie trial on Thurs- 
day : Old Cavcv won't be able to pilot the 

Z.l. The Air Ministry aren't too sure about 
it already. Now that Pop's been kidnapped 
they might think it's a put up job. See? " 

" It's not a pot-up job." blazed Jack 
angrily. "If the police don' find the I’ro- 
fessor and we am get the Z.l. repaired in 
lime. I will pilot it at the trials." 

Tlie newspaper men stood up. 

" Say. now you «"■ talking. ‘ Toting 
scientist pilots mystery 'plane at Air 
Ministry Trials.' Very idee'. " 

" Well, if you've got all you want, perhaps 
you’ll gel going." snapped Jack. " Print 
what you like.” 

Tlie newspaper men got ! 

That night the papers blazed tlie news ot 
the strange kidnapping, the attack hi the air. 
and the story of Jack Strongbow a decision 
to fly the Z.l. in the Air Ministry trials. 

“Good stuff." announced Big Bill 
Fletcher as lie laid clown the paper. " Rut 
wlmt I can't understand is why they didn't 
touch tho 'plane. The Professor had no 
enemies besides anyone who might want to 
steal his ideas.” 

“ That's just what heats me," relumed 
.Tack. “And the trouble is we can do 
iwAViUig. We haven't the. slightest idea where 
Ihev've taken the Professor. He might be in 
Ireland now. for all we know. I") 'you think 
vou'll be able to fix that propeller bv Thurs- 
day. Bill?" 

Easy ! Bv to morrow night if necessary. 
But. say. if those .rook- kidnapped the Pro- 
fessor to keep him oat oi the trials, they'll 

maybe toaw. * go a’ the- plane BOW you're 
going to fly il. They can all read the news- 



" I hadn't thought of that,” answered 
Jack. " Yes, we'll have to watch out." 

"Best guard tho 'plane, !' grinned Bill. 
"' They may cripple it altogether." 

" Then perhaps it will be best if we sleep 
in the hangar till Thursday,” suggested Jack. 
" We mu take watches . . . just ill ease of 
accidents." 

“ Righto," grinned Big Bill. “ Now I’m 
off to have a go at the prop." 

Tlie big mechanic, assisted by Jack, worked 
fur into the night, completely dismantling the 
long propeller shaft, but nothing vmUnvnTd 

'"it 1 was nearing two o'clock on Hie second 
night, when work on Z.l. had been completed, 
that .luck told Bill to turn in. 

“I'll wake yon up in two hours’ time," ho 
announced. " 'Then you can take a two-hour 
watch. I'll rouse you it there’s anything 

The young scientist made a meal of hoi tea 
from a thermos flask and hefty hum sand- 
wiches, and then, switching- off the light in 
the workshop, prepared to keep his two-hour 
vigil- 

An hour passed in deathly silence, and Jack 
soon began to feel drowsy. Twice lie found 
himself nodding, nnd he decided to take a 
walk round the liaugar to ronso himself. 

The night air struck chill, but il revived 
liim ho end, and lie went back to the hangar 
feeling much more lively. It was just as lie 
was about to open the small door Hint he 
heard the drone of a distant car coming to 
a sodden stop. 

He paused, on the alert. Late for motor- 
ists, he thought, and anyway the nearest 
house was about a mile away. 

Teu minutes passed while he waited, and 



Guns spitting death, 
the grey 'plane came 
screaming down at 
the Bed Flyer like 
some hideous bird 
of prey. 
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then he suddenly saw a light, flash op by the 
house— a hundred yards away. 

Funny for an attack — if that was what it 



-to be 



i the 



Stopping for no more, he dashed into the 
hangar and awakened Big Bill. 

" Someone trying to get into the house," he 

" Eli '! '• mumbled Bill, drowsy with sleep. 

" They’re attacking Llie house," repealed 
•lark. “Rouse yourself.'’ 

The uieuliaUie jerked up, and felt for the 
levolver lie carried in his pocket. 

Next moment he- was accompanying Jack 
across the grounds towards the bouse. 

An open window allowed tbe way tbe 
crooks bad entered, and the two chums came 
to n halt beside it. " Best wait here till they 
come out," suggested Jack. 

“ St ick ’em op ! " a voice suddenly burst 
out in tho silence of the night, and a dark 
figure rose from the hushes near the bouse. 
Without hesitation, the two chums flung 
themselves to tho grass, and Big Bill’s re- 

There Was a flash, a report, and then a 
sadden cry. 

“ Winged his leg," breathed Big Bill. 

Next moment t wo figures came hurtling out 
of the window almost- on top of the two 

chums lying on the ground. “ What " 

began a voice, and then Jack and Bill were 
grappling with the two crooks. 

Bill was n fighter — the “ sock 'em hard ” 
type. His big lists sent in telling blows and 
his mail Was gasping and struggling fiercely. 
Jack was grappling with his man on the 
ground, sending in fierce body bluws. 

But the two crooks were fighters, too — big 
w fime to „= L . their (i». 



fellows who kuo 



niggled t 



s feet i 



him for a moment. The inau turned • 

Bill and aimed a nasty blow at his neck - . 
Bill coughed and went down. 

" Beat it ! " yelled the crook to his pal. 

I' What about. Sam?" gasped out the 

Leave him. Ought to have kept better 

Then tho two men were dashing away 
across the grounds. 

Big Bill rose di/xily to his feel. "You 



could kick. 

" Well, after them . . ." yelled Big Bill, 
and he was dashing away in the direction of 
the road. 

" They've got a car,” yelled Jack. " Let's 
gel the motor-bike and follow them. TheyTl 
lead ns to the professor." 

" Right," the big mechanic was jerkingont, 
and they turned in the direction of the hangar. 

Til less time than if. takes to tell they had 
tlieir motor-bikfi roaring to life, and with 
Jack on the pillion. Big Bill was sending tile 
machine flying after the gleaming red light 

The wind was cold and bitter, and blowing 
half a gale, but the two men never thought 
of the cold ns they sent the bike rocketing up 
the rough road. 

The car turned away on to the main road, 
and the two chums reached it less than a’ 
minute later. The car's tail light was now a 
mere speck in tho distance. 

" Let her have it ! " yelled Jack, and Big 
Bill crowded on power. 

Wind screamed past them, but still that 
red light was just a pin prick in the distance. 

They rocketed through villages, waking the 
echoes, screamed through towns, leaving 
sleepy-eyed policemen gasping. 

They must have covered fifty miles before 
the red light suddenly disappeared. 

“ Turned off,” said Bill. “Watch out 
for a turning.” 

The macbmo slowed over the next mile, 
before they saw a road that turned off to the 
left. 



Lighthouse Flashes an S.O.S. 

TliPre was no sign of Lhe car, hut the road 
ran without a turn for a mile. Then a big 
wide beam of light suddenly came flashing 
across their path. . . . Darkness. . . . Then 
another beam. 

Jack was startled for n moment, then ho 
was gasping out, " A lighthouse. We’re 
right on tile sea.” 

A road turned off to the right, and Bill 
brought the machine to a stop. He shut off 
the engine and turned to Jack. 

" Better not go any farther on the bike. 

1 don't believe they know we’ve followed 
tliem. Perhaps we'll be able to get into the 
house, or wherever it is they've got the pro- 

Now that the engine had been shut off the 
two chums could near the sea roaring and 
airmen on the cliffs below, and ever and 
again the beam from the lighthouse came 
flashing past them, painting a weird and wild 

Propping the machine against a tree the 
two men made their way alone the narrow 
road, pausing every now and again as the 
beam of light came flashing past. 

Then it was they saw the house, and the 
two long, low sheds beside it. 

" Hangars!” breathed Jack. "This is 
tiie place.” 

You stay here, while J go ahead and get. 
the lay of things,” whispered Big Bill. " No 
sense iii both of us getting nnbbed. Be back 
in a tick." 

Jack lay down in the grass while Big Bill 
sconted ahead. He listened to the angry 
roar of the seas, watched the beam of light 
flashing out its grim warning to the men of 
the sea. 

It was a group flushing lighthouse, with 
several flashes being followed by a period of 
darkness. Unconsciously Jack found himself 
counting. 

Flash . . . Flash . . . Flash. . . . Darkness. 

. . . Flash . . . Flash . . . Flash. And so it 
went on, never ending 

Jack got into the rhythm of it, an uncanny 
experience. Flash, flash, flash. . . . Dark, 
dark, dark. . . . Flash, flash, flash. . . . Dot, 
dot, dot. . . . Dash, dash, dssli. . . . Dot, 



He looked towards the bouse. Not a sign 
of movement. Big Bill was being a long 

Flash, flash, flash. . . . Dark, dark, dark. 
. . . Flash, flash, flash ! 

A voice suddenly startled .Tack. " Not a 
sign ! All bolted up and barred. Hangars 
are padlocked, too.” 

It was Big Bill who had come creeping 
back a^ain. " We’ll have to get help — the 

“ Y’ou're right. Bill,” relumed Jack. 
“ There may be a lot of them in the place. 
But look here, what do you make of that 
light? ’’ 

"What light? The lighthouse, you 



dot, dot, . . . S. . 



OPERATIONS without 
the KNIFE 

New wonder instrument cuts you 
up without spilling any blood 

S URGICAL operations performed quite 
painlessly and without cutting you opeu 
is the startling possibility which has been 
brought about by recent discoveries at the 
Marconi laboratory at Chelmsford. 

Tho discovery was made during experi- 
ments hi passing ultra-short wireless waves 
through the human body for the treatment of 

The apparatus to he used is like n radio 
set both iu operation and appearance, and the 
” micro-waves ” it produces are used to 
energise the operating instrument, which is 
really a sort, of blunt knife. 

The machine can be “ tuned in ” to the 
“ wavelengths ” of various organs of the 
body, so that the operation will affect the 
organ desired without interfering with other 
parts of the body. This done, the blunt 
knife is passed across tho outside flesh over 
the position of the internal organ, mid leaves 

No blood is spilled, since the "knife” 
automatically seals the severed veins ns it 
passes. No' pain is felt, for the nerves are 
paralysed for the moment by the electric, 
current. 



" Yes. It serais to me to be flashing an 
S.O.S." 

"Eli? S.O.S. You’re dippy. That's 
what's called group flashing." 

" Yes, but it's S.O.S. They wouldn't use 
that surely." 

" Diumo. Anyway, we've got to get help. 
Wliat about a coastguard station? Bound to 
be one near. We can 'phone from there. 
Let’s get nearer the sea.” 

The two chums made their way towards 
tbe shore. 

The wind howled and screamed about 
them, and as they got nearer they could see 
the sea boiling mid thundering about the 
rocks. 

Thou they saw the big mast iu tho 
distance, and the group of huts below. 

" That’s it! ” burst out Jack, and tho two 
hurried off. Half an hour's steady walk- 
ing brought them to the coastguard station. 

They crashed on the door of the hut. 

" What is it? ” demanded the big coasts 
guard who opened the door. 

" Can we phone from here? ” asked Jock, 

" Eh? This is noL a post office," said tho 
man suspiciously. 

'• But we * 

" What’s 

Briefly Jack told Ins story, and the coast- 
guard quickly offered assistance, lie put a 
call through to the nearest town, and while 
Bill spoke to the police sergeant, Jack asked 
the coastguard about the lighthouse. 

" What is the light system ? ” he asked. 

"Group flashing." laughed the hurly 
coastguard. " Two flashes, five seconds 
eclipse. Watch it.” 

" That's what I've been doing,” said Jack, 
and be went to the d'ior. " Flash, flash, 
Sash. . . . Three flashes. . . . Darkness. 
F l a sh . Sash, flash. . . . Three flashes again." 

" Here." burst ont the coastguard. 
“ Something's gone wrong." He dashed 
over to the other ’phone, and started winding 
the handle vigorously. 

He clapped the receiver to his car, lint the 
'phone was dead. Ho whirled the handle 
again. Still there was no reply. 

Now thoroughly alarmed, the coastguard 
roused his mate. 

" Somelkiug wrong on the light, gam.” he 
jerked out. " Wrong flashing, can't get a 
reply out of them." 

Grumbling mightily, the other coastguard 
roused up and tinkered with the 'phone. 

“ Nonuse,” he said at last. " Who ara 

He jerked his thumb towards the two 

The burly coastguard explained. 

" The police are oil the way," said Big 
Bill, who had now finished his 'phoning. 
“ What'll you do about the lighthouse? " 

“ Can't do anything— yet," return J8 the 
coastguard. " Can't reach it in a boat- 
sea’s too liigh. Just have to wait.” 

They gave the visitors lea, and tried at 
intervals to get into cnmmnnicntion with tho 
lighthonse, but they had uo success hy tho 
time the police arrived. 

It was a sergeant and three men who 
came, and, armed with a search warrant, 
they immediately set out for the house. It 
was ten minutes before anyone answered the'V 
knocks, and they were about to force their 
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Wonder ’Plane’s Great Rescue 



wav hi wilts t.ha floor was SLlllilt'Il'v OpOUCd 
by "an old man in his nightshirt. 

Without any ceremony the police searched 
the whole place. They found three men in 
bed, men who might easily have been those 
who attacked the two chums, but of the pro- 
fess"!- there was no sign. 

The men denied all knowledge of the pro- 
fes-ji or of nuybody else, and became indig- 
nant at the alleged breaking in of the police 

•• What about the lighthouse? ” clcinain'ed 
Jack suddenly. 

The mail who had been doing all the talk- 
ing started abruptly. 

■‘What do you mean — the lighthouse? 
What's wrong with t ho lighthouse? ” he 
asked. 

Nothing, nothing," said Jack airily, but 
inwardly ho was quaking with excitement. 

“ Well, there's nothing more we can do 
here," said tile sergeant. “ I must apologise, 
sir, but this is the house to which these 
young men followed the car." 

" I don't know what you're talking about,” 
returned the mau. ** Good-uieht to you, 
and you'll hear more about this. ' 

The police and the two chums took their 
leave, and went back to the coastguard 

station. 

“ I believe they’ve got the professor on the 
lighthouse," said Jack suddenly. “ Anyway, 
there's something fishy going on there." , 

•' Well, you won't find out for some lime 
yet. This sea may hist a week." The police 
sergeant, wasn't feeling too happy. “ Better 
get off home. We'll keep the house under 
observation." 

" And meanwhile the trial's to-morrow,” 
raid Big Bill. 

The police wero taking their leave of the 
coastguards when Jack suddenly smacked 
Big Bill on the back. 

•' I've got it!" lie yelled. 

" Eh ? " demanded Bill. 

" The ZJ. We can gc-t on to the light 
horse with it. Corns on.” 

And before the big mechanic could answer 
he was drugging him out of Die coastguard 
station. “ See yon soon," Jack shouted to 
l'- astonished const guards. 

The voeag man quickly explained his idea 
to Big Bd! £» they dastied over tile grassland 
toaaida lieu mUM-mke, and the mechanic 
was as enthusiastic as Jack by the time be 
was kicking the machine into life. 

•• O.K. for petrol?” queried Jack. 

" Then home. James.” 

The powerful motor-hike roared and 
thundered away through the night. 



* RED FLYER TO THE RESCUE 



T HE strange red 'plane was fearing at a 
steady 300 in.p.h.' through the -kies, now 
flushed with the first red streaks of dawn. 

Within a quarter of Hit hour of leaving her 
hangar she was hovering over the light house. 

The light was si ill flashing out its signal, 
and the sen boiled and thundered its anger 
on. the rocks below. 

In the little cabin of Z.l. Jack Strongbow 
and Big Bill Fletcher looked down on to the 
wild scene. 

“ C4ot the grapnel ready? " asked Jack, as 
he handed the controls over to the mechanic. 

" O.K.,” returned Big Bill. "Sling it 
over and yell out the instructions." 

Tlie Red Flyer was hovering motionless 
over the lightViousc now, and Jack lifted tho 
hatch cover in the bottom of the cabin and 
flung out the big iron grapnel which Big Bill 
had hurriedly rigged up before they sot off. 
It wan securely fastened to one of the mas- 
struts on the undercarriage of the Red 
t y. - and Jack paid it out to its full extent. 

n ■ a: the youngster looked down and 
t- i m the pilot., ” Forward ulioul ten 
jiids :al lower about twenty." 

fvue to the controls tho machine was 
enm -.Trial above the lighthouse until at inst 
ins grapnel was securely hooked on to the 
rid o; the lighthouse. 
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“ Now VioVd her at that, Bill,” yelled Jack. 
“ I'm going down," 

Then began thn perilous journey down tho 
i way ing rope. Twice the wind caught uf tlie 



surely he made progress downwards. 

Then disaster'. For at that moment the 
grapnel came away, and Jack was almost 
flung down into the boiling waters below as 
the Red Flyer lifted with the release of tile 

But he hung on like grim death, and there 
he was, dangling at the etui of the rope from 
the strange machine. 

The position was ghastly, and with tho 
sudden numbing realisation that Big Bill 
might not know what was happening, Jack 
tried to claw his way back up the rope again. 



SAUSAGE SKINS 
made of WOOD 




Churches, gramophone records, sausage 
skins, clothes, sugar — they all come from 
the tree! 

T HE forest- might almost he called the j 
“ Universal Provider " of this new 
wonder age. 

Everyone knows that- trees supply us with 
limber." paper, rope and rubber; hut how 
ninny know Unit to-day trees are providing, 
sugar, glass, imitation leather, perfumes, 
gramophone records, cattle food, clothes, and 
—strangest of all — sausage skins? 

All over America and Europe experiments 
*re being carried out to extract new products 
sod by-products from the giants of the 

In Germany sugar is extracted from wood 
for the production of ethyl alcohol; a Cali- 
fornian has discovered a process by means 
of wliieh ho can create silk from the redwood 
tree; a forest products laboratory in Wis- 
consin, America, has succeeded in extracting 
from wood — caxeara, turpentine, alcohol, 
dyes, linte, gramophone records, surgieal 
dressings and sausage skins. 

By distilling sawdust in a similar maimer 
to Ihe distillation of coal n gas for lighting 
and healing call he produced: end sawdust] 
cooked under pressure with diluted sulphuric : 
acid can, after various processes, be used for 
cuttle food. 



Fortunately, it was open, but the light, 
still flashing out its S.O.S., almost blinded 
him. Covering his eves with his arm, he 
'Lushed for the steps, reached them and 
clambered down. 

lie found the professor at Ihe bottom, 
sleeping as peacefully as a child. 

Quickly lie loused him, yelling. " We’re 
here, sir. We're here ! " 

” Good gracious," murmured Ihe Pro- 
fessor, rousing himself. I am glad Vo see 
yon. my bov. How did vuli mnnnge it?" 

' " Tim Z.l," gasped out Jack. " It's wait- 

“ Thank goodness for that," relumed the 
J’r-ofessur. “What day is it?” 

" Thursday. -If we hurry you'll bo able 
to get some rest before the trial this after- 



; laid out by those 

kidnapping people, yon know. Bui I man- 
aged to release myself and then free them. 
They are sleeping* now. They set (lie flash- 
ing light- for in--. We trussed up Ihe two 
crooks who had hern left to keep the light 
going and were answering 'phone calls before 

The Professor wakened t he two lighthouse 
keepers, who were amazed to see Jack, and 
lie quickly explained what had happened. 
The men devilled to stay on the lighthouse 
with their two prisoners, provided the Pro- 
fessor would inform tho coastguard station. 

This the Professor agreed to do. Thou 
the scientist and his assistant made tho 
perilrcjs journey back to the Red Flyer 

Big Bill came down as close as he dared. 
Jack went up first, assisting the Professor 
as he came after him. Then, releasing the 
rope, tho Z.l. made for the coast and tho 
coastguard station. 

***•*• * 

Like a red bird tlm Z.l. went screaming 
through tlm skies at 500 in.p.h. A roar of 
shattering sound, a flash of rad, and then 
silence. A few minutes later she came hack, 
awakening Hie echoes of Hie countryside. 

"• Amazing,” said the Air Minister, when 
Profcsso", 4tonald Cavendish and Jack 
Strongbow stepped from the ’plane a little 
later. ” You must forgive us for all our 
doubts." 

“ Perhaps vim were justified." smiled tho 
Professor. " My disappearance probably 
was strange." 

" Strange indeed," answered Sir Montague. 
'* But a stranger fact was that almost immi 
dinloly we had an application for a trial of a 
similar machine. Professor Crockett, 1 think 
it, was. Wo have heard no more from him 

" Gosh, that solves everything, sir,” said 



the l 



made which, placed between plates of glass, 
produces safety glass. 

A church has been built entirely from one 
redwood tree. Linoleum can now be made 
from wood, and wood “ flanr " iwootl, saw 
dust and shavings ground to extreme fine- 
ness! is used in the production of dynamite, 
and can lie moulded into dials, bandies, car 
radiator caps, and parts of telephones. 

But Big Bill had been watching, and now 
he acted promptly. 

The Red Flyer came lower, moved slowly, 
over so slowly towards the lighthouse rail. 

ft was a terrible experience, and Jack's 
swaying body clashed up against the rail of 
the 'lighthouse. 

The shock winded him, but lie managed to 
cling on to the iron-work, and next moment 
ho was dragging himself up on to the rail 
and to the safety of the gallory. 

Waving assurance to Big Bill in the Z.l. 
above, he ran round the gallery until ho 
-reached the door. 



From wood pulp a transparent sheet can be j t!lollg!lt you 'gave away too much at tho 



time. Crockett probably adopted your ideas 
and devised n machine of his own. It was 
in his interests to get yon out of the way. 
Hu probably got those men to kidnap yon 
so that Z.l. would have no trial and his own 
machine would get the honour — and the 

“ That is possible— " murmured the 
Professor. “ 1 never did like Crockett. But 
why should he go to such lengths — why put 
me on a lighthouse ? " 

" Safest nlnen on earth," put in Big Bill, 
who Imd been hovering near during the 
trials. “ Study the. weather reports and put 
a mail on a lighthouse. When the high sens 
come he's sa fo for iftys. ' ’ 

"That's it,” grinned Jack, “but they 
reckoned without the Z.l." 

" Well, what dries it matter? ” murmured 
I he Professor. “ Whosever machine it is, It 
is all in the interests of science." 

" Gosh, what a man,” Big Bill groaned 
into the ear of young Jack. 

".What a man," agreed, Jack. 
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Long Complete Inter-Planetary Story 




* ATTACKED BY THE 
MOONMEN 

W E’VE lauded on the Muon ! " 

Lord Algernon Tyfoi'd gasped out 
the words, ami slood looking at the 
wonders before him. 

The young peer's select circle of acquain- 
tances hack in his London club might have 
been forgiven for not recognising Lord Algy 
at i bat moment. 

The t 



riled e 
a the look of s 



on his far, 



old. 

But just now he was very far away from 
London : he had vanished, indeed, from tiiat 
sphere we call the Earth. 

With llie strangest possible companions he 
stood on Mount Tycho, the highest peak of 
the Moon's dark surface. 

Hurtiiug from earth in the marvellous 
planet ship. Universe, they had met with 
disaster near journey's end. They had meant 
to reach tbo Moon, but not with wrecked 

The Univtrtc loomed up behind the space- 
sailors now, n gloaming hulk with the pointed 
prow of a battleship. 

There was a tragic touch in the sight of 
that shining space liner lying keeled over in 
the mountain gloom. But Submarine Sam 
Pike, the engineer, knew that she was not 
wrecked beyond repair. 

" Guess we ought, to have stayed aboard 
the ship," he growled. “ Another lmlf-hour 
and 1 could have got the engines light." 

From the first moment of landing, how- 
ever, the dark, brooding Moon seemed to 
lmve exercised some sinister influence over 

Submarine Sain was a man usually with- 
out nerves. When his U.8. Navy submarine 
had sunk oil liaiti in twenty fathoms, Sam 
had opened the valves and let in water to 
compress the air upwards and force off the 

He hail shot up, half-drowned, and had 
been rescued by Captain Nick Chance, that 



:e-ad venturer who h 
• the sea in the Utiiverte. 

Submarine Sam bad joined forces with 
him, partly because no one could resist the 
fiery red-bearded Captain Nick if he wanted 
a man and partly because it meant telling a 
sorry tale of negligence on the part of nis 
submarine officer if Sam, as solo survivor, 
reported to the TJ.S. Naval authorities. 

Chung was the third member of the crew. 
The little beetle-browed Mongolian had been 
- * He 



■ „ prm -i- 



spao- -uiilors was Sambo, 
whom Captain Nick Chano 
the chain gangs in Africa. 

Sambo \ gnn was a mars 
and bis deep chuckle was 
had • 



a joy. 



through, 

block to meddle wnn. 

These four — and Lord Algy 1 They were 
not men lo be scared easily, nor to yield 
without effort to tbo uncanny. 

Yet they had been nnable to stay in tbo 
space ship, though they would have been 
safer aboard. All had agreed to tlie sugges- 
tion that they should don space-suits and go 

As they advanced on their heavily- 
weighted boots through the intense cold of 
Mount Tycho, they looked like four divers. 

By placing their great glassito helmets 
against one another, they could talk. Tims, 
as if glued logellter. they dragged along, 
over looking upwards for u floating figure in 

Their skipper, Captain Nick Chance, bad 
jumped out. into space to go after a stowaway 
named Mutch, whom ho suspected of being 
in league with enemy forces. They missed 
the red-hoarded skipper * 

But all they saw in the Llackness was a 
mighty disc, glowing with a weird, blue 
light. The eerie radiance splashed down on 
them. That was the hhart.Ii t hey lmd left far 
behind, and its light induced a terror hard 
to fight. 

“ By Jove, you know, ever been Moon- 
struck ? " Lord Algy jerked out as they 
trudged along. 



Then they came fo a sudden holt. They 
were standing on the edge of a vast slope 
and were staring down into the impenetrable 
depths of Mount Tycho. 

" What are they? " breathed Algy. 

'llie space-sailors looked down at strango 
bodies lying on the gloom-shrouded slopes. 

■' I say. you men — dash it!" cried the 
yonng peer shrilly. " They 're coming to 
life ! " • 

Ho tried to laugh, but his voico. trailed off. 

" Why. thev’rc men — giants ! ” 

All at ones into the eyes of those hundred 
odd monsters lying on tlie ground there leapt 
a red glare of light. Like an army roused 
from sleep they commenced to rise. 

It was eerie, nncanny, as though someone 
bad nut over the switch of a powerful 
dynamo. 

Chang growled fiercely and looked over 
bis shoulder. " Buddha knows I cannot kill 
such as these.” 

Down below the black giants were gather- 
ing together. They consisted of what looked 
like jointed armonr and had heads like black 
cannon-balls. 

Lord Algy and his friends guessed they 
were the Moormen without Minds, of which 
Mutch had spoken. On tlicir backs were 
power-boxes, from which electric sparks 
crackled. 

And their eyes ! They were like search-: 
lights, sending forth ghastly crimson rays. 

Suddenly the Moomuen lifted their heads, 
and the red glare hit the space-sailors like 

They had been seen, discovered. 

Yet they still stood, their nerves quivering.- 
The sense of the uncanny gripped them. 
The mountain-top was like a vast flickering 
stage. 

■' They’re coming for ns ! " gritted Sub- 
marine Sam viciously, chewing the half- 
cignr at the corner of his mouth while llie 
face grew grey and harsh. 

Then, as thongh some power had given the 
ordev lo charge, the massed Moonmen sud- 
denly broke into a savage ron up the sheer 

The space-sailors seemed rooted in terror. 

Submarine Sam's voice broke tlie spell. It 
crackled like a live wire. 

” Run for it, you guys. Like you wore on 



He wanted the Moon — and he 
got it! He made himself Master 
of the Strange World, and then set 
out to Conquer the Earth 
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The 

b.-i.ind. Clozes, this ain’t no play- 

At that they sprang to action. 

His quick laugh sounding unnatural in his 
own cars. Algy turned ami tried to run. But 
I:e couldn't. Dash it — lie couldn't run ! 

It was as though » million hands were at 
his feet, holding him back. Anil those black, 
red -eyed monsters wen- coming up the slope 
in a mad rush, their aims swinging. 

" I sav," gasped Algy. " This is rotten ! 
Wonder what Aunt Tabilhn would say to all 

Then he saw Submarine Sain I’ike bending 
dow n in the dust. Algy followed suit, tom h- 
ing his helmet against Sum's for u moment. 

“ Tile lead weights," growled Submarine 
Sam. " Unhook ’em from the hoots. Then 
look out — the law of gravity's not so strong 
as oil Earth. Density of the " 

But there was no ‘time to explain. All 
four of them had loosed the catches of the 
heavy metal weights m their boots — and 
now their strides seemed miraculous. Their 
feet scorned the Moon's surface 

The Moooicen were charging behind, a 
silent army in the airless void of the Moon. 

The pace had become mad. Imbued with 
demon life, the monstrous Moonmen sought 
to crush down the four fleeing fugitives with 
their wildly flailing arms. 

But the spa ee-sai lore were travelling in 
twenty .five-feet leaps now that they had 
cast off the weights, and it was hard to 
check their pace. They were keeping ahead 
of the charging army. 

As they moved together in n sailing leap, 
however, Sam Pike caught at Algy 'sarin. 

" Neni ly got. us— they 'll have us in u 
moment !" lie lmimncrud nut. "And see, 

" lly .love, yes," yelled Algv in dismay. 

Asa result of their giant strides. they had 
overshot the planet ship and left it far in 




load Aijgr felt a csU loop of dreadfnl 
fear In a few second* now flier would be 

can; ht against that mountain -side, smashed 

Then .. gleam of wild hope appealed in 
Algy's l>lne eyes. 

” Imok ! A cleft! " he cried as. in a sail- 
ing leap his glnssitc helmet touched Sam’s. 
" liel into it— tell tho others ! " 

It was a passage so narrow in tho slreer 
wall of roclt that had Lord Algy been less 
alert ho would sorely have overlooked it. 
jtut lie was ready to take the slightest 

In a sailing lean lie made for the recess 
in the mountain wall. 

Ho ranched the opening ; clung there dizzy. 
Then the other three collided us though 
thrown against the wall, and Lord Algy fran- 
tically pushed them in before him. 

He uns the last to squeeze into the moun- 
tain cleft— and was only just in time ! 

He watched with a gasp that soundless 
smash. The Moonmen had arrived, and 
were shuffling in a dreadful scrum, trying to 
squeeze through the narrow opening. 

Though they pushed and fought, not one 
could get through niter the spare-sailors. 

The passage was not wide enough. Flail- 
ing anus struck again and npiin at the spriep- 
> ■ i l .'i s. who crouched back with red-lit, 
terror -stricken faces. 

I ! " passage went back only a few feet, 
-- i the fou- men occupied almost all that 
f; Lord Algy stood in most danger from 
t * -- diiug blows, anil the next few seconds 
*•“ ’ i 1 - some nightmare dream as the 
M • r: -n fought and pushed each other to 

7*1" - i carried maces in their great metal 
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hands, and os they got their chance they 
struck in savagely. But. by squeezing back 
as far ns possible, Algy escaped llie deadly 

After some minutes, during which fear 
made his knees seem weak. Lord Algy re- 



monsters as if he 



r of a 



freshly arrived 
cannon-ball 



specimens. 

They had no mouths in the 
lo ads, no noses— just great, glowing red eyes. 

You songs — :i you're alive ! " Lord 
Algy burst out. “ Going about the country 
— the Moon, I mean— uniting people off their 
grub, by Jove! " 

As if iu answer, .-"'lit blows crashed 

against the stone. 

But Algy was beeping cool, fighting down 
the cold ware of desperation that threatened 
to grip him. 

Glancing despeiotely up 



r high a 

light. 

' If Captain Nick 
.turn up," he breathed. 
.Moonmen where they c 






of 



* SHARPSHOOTER OF SPACE 

MS? 



c stur-like gleam 



floating home of Doctor Hugo Merlon, 
Master of the Moou. 

At limes the planet ship. Meteor, as its 
name suggests, was a streaking cigar shape, 
moving through space at an appalling speed. 

But that profound scientist and thinker. 
Doctor Hugo Merlan. did not rare for speed. 
He preferred io hover in space, moving 
switches, directing, controlling the mighty 
forces at- his command. 

No doubt at that moment Doctor Hugo 
Merlan regretted this habit of hovering care 
inssly in space. 

I'm' Captain .Nick Chance had jumped 
from In's own ship, and, floating in his spoor 
suit, had landed on the roof of the Mct-nr. 
He had entered through one of the air locks. 

And the rod-bearded space-captain radiated 
a high-voltage anger as he now stood iu the 
entrance to Doctor Merhm's cabin, revolver 

"I said put your bands up, Mr. Moon 
Master," he crackled sharply. 

Since the request was backed up with a 
fistful of lead and cordite, the surprised 
scientist, seated upon the great throne .-hair 
at the end of the cabin, slowly raised lm 
hands nbn\e his bead. 

With his ureal black beard, his dark face 
and glittering eyes velvet jacket and flowing 
tie. Doctor Hugo Merlan presented a figure 
to quicken the interest. His great intellect 
v as an nm-sling quality that stood out in 
the shape of his head, in his word and look 

for rage and savagery fleeted across his face 

"So!" Ue said slowly. "Captain Nick 




Chance beards the Master of the Moon in his 

The spare-eaptkin paid no heed. 

At Nick's feet spread a great sheet of 
shining lens glass, and staring through it ho 
could see, as if it were happening right under 
his eyes, his own space-sailors' terrible 
flight. 
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Space Captain Causes Chaos on the Moon 



“ You can slop those Robots " be 

hissed as his eyes swept to the Muster of the 
Moon. Doctor Merlan smiled witli a face of 
gentle melancholy that was subtly dangerous. 

•' But of course I can, my friend,” he re- 
turned. " They are tho Mooumcn without 
Minds, and I am their master. in their 
heads is n delicate mechanism. I can trans- 
mit my thoughts and orders through niv 
fingers — so ! 

lie lowered his hands to the arms of his 
chair. Wily as a fox, lie touched keys, 
transmitting fresh orders to the Mtsonmeu 
below. Captain Kick stopped him with a 
fieri-- gesture of liis revolver. 

•• I said up' So tricks, mind, or 1 11 

Immediately the Master of the Moon 
raised his hands again. But his black bean! 
lifted as he laughed deeply. 

And Captain Kick Chance stared down 
again at the- lens at his feel. 

The Moonmen had got his space-sailors and 
Lord Algy up against a mountain wall— had 
got them cornered. "By thunder ’ Kick 
i 'lianre cried. " If yon don’t switch off that 
tlionght-'flueuce, or whatever it is, I'll— 

HI ” 

Dr. Mminn's dark eyes gleamed in mock- 
ing scorn. But he caught Iiis breath sharply. 

' " No, you don’t ” he cried as lye saw 



something like llie killer-light leap to Cap- 
lain Nick's eyes. 

"Watch!"" With his foot he pressed, 

some release spring on the floor. 

The effect was staggering. There was a 
hissing sound, like the striking of « thousand 
snakes, and round the Master of (he Moon, 
seated in his Uinmc-like chair, there in- 
stantly leapt tip a curtain of fiery golden 
filament. 

Nick Chance's throat. With a g.i.-p he 
i calmed what the thing was. 

A protective ray. H- had been out . tied 
— Iiis gun was worthless metal in his hands. 
The Captain had no doubt whatever tiiat the 
electric ray would deflect a bullet. Fool that 
he was, not to have been quicker ! 

Doctor Morlan's smile was one of scorn 
and triumph. " You see, you crumnt "kill 

me,” he purred in soft cat tones, " All ” 

lie. broke off, 

" See, your space-crow have crept into n 
.•left in the rock.” Doctor Merlan growled 
alter a moment. ” The Moonmen without 
Minds assail it in vain. They are fools: 

1 bey have no brains of their own. But 1 will 
direct them " 

He laughed behind hi* * crackling weir 
while Kick Chance, clutching at his reeling 
senses, stared down through the lens. 

Coolly the Master of the Moon lowered his 
hands to the little buttons on the arms of 
his chair. 



" Yonr comrades shall die," be said 
fiercely. " I have no use for them. They 
landed on tin- Moon because I thought you 
were with them. I can use you. Nick 
Chance fur your scientific and engineering 



Captain Nick stood with glittering eyes as 
the Muster of the Moon pressed the but- 
tons. lie was secure in his position, sur- 
rounded liy the protective ray. Nic.lt 
Chance had not fired a shot — lie was no foul 
to indulge in futile gestures. 

" Roc, they know what to do now," 
purred the Master of the Moon. " They are 
dispersing from the rock. Watch. Ah ! " 
he exclaimed in a sudden tone of pity. "One 
■ ■ two «>; my Moonmen are tailing. Rome 
are exhausted. Still, it is a wonderful 
. ■ h ievemout . ' ' he added. " Formerly, you 
.- o. Captain. I used a great cumbersome c«n- 
ii-car which lumbered about on the snrfaca 
of the Moon and conld scarcely be lifted into 
space. Now I ilo it all through that little 
Urx on the shelf. True, it does not transmit 
same strength — one or two fall — more 
-. w.-7 needs to tie generated. But look — 
-ei- what they do.” 

A< Captain Kick peered :it the monsters 
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with the lighted eyes, a red curtain of rage 
seemed to Fall before his eyes. 

He threw up his bearded head like a fight* 
ing animal. 

" You — you fiend— — " he said thickly. 

And thou, swift as a film flicker, a thought 
flashed into the famous spuce-nd venturer's 
mind. Tt was just sheer inspiration. In a 
stroke ho might do it — might save the space- 
sailors and l.o rd Algy who wore facing doom 
below. 

All the mad recklessness astii in him now. 
Captain Nick Chaure threw up his revolver 
.oid aiming at the little box on the shelf 
deliberately fired. 

• lli-itiifj! I'riinj.' Sviu.-K Smash t 

It was a Coll .45. an open-air man's gun. 

Captain Nick Chance fanned tli>- hammer 
feverishly till the chambers were exhausted, 
and he glared through the curtain of stnoko 
that wreathed and i oiled round him. 



RADIO STATIONS 



for the 
POLICE 

Scotland Yard’s new 
campaign against 

Sfotlattil Ford. 

T HE first of a series of broa.ba.sling 
stations for the use of the polict is being 
erected at Putney Police Station. 

At the present moment all messages ior 
Flying Squad and " tj " cars are sent out 
from the Control Boom at Scotland Yard, 
but in tins new move against crime four or 
five transmitting stations are to te built in 
different ports of Loudon. 

They will be abW to work independently 
or in co-o]>eration with one another in tiro 
round-tip ot escaping suspects. 



"Thera! Hold that lot!" ho growled. 
" 1 know 1 haven't got you, Mr. .Moon- 
Mas ter — but unless I miss my guess, I’ve got 
a bull's-eye.” 

.And then Doctor Merlon's .scream rang 

Y'.u-ve reined everything ; you've caused 

• -taos on the Moon Bv the in fera&l stars, 
yofl shall pay for it!” 

Bat CapUiu Nick Chance paid no heed. 
He was staring down through th<* lens. Aud 
alter a mo-nent his teeth bared in a white 




" Thev'rk going away! No, they're 
not ! By Jove, von know, the heggars 
are up to some fresh mischief! " cried Algy 
shrilly. 

Cronahfld in tho narrow deft in the rock. 
Lon) Algernon and the space-sailors watched 
the gang of » hundred or more lighted 
monsters who were dispersing from the 
njouuLiin wall. 

Alert(,to every thing, the fair-haired young 
peer noted that one or two of the giant 
Moonmen staggered and fell as if exhausted. 

"By Jove, y'know," he said, "some of 
these fellows arc fulling down. I don't think 
they're gelling enough power, y'know,” he 
added shrewdly. 

Nevertheless, tho majority of the terri- 
fying armoured Moonmen seemed imbued 
with sufficient vigour, as their tearing 
method of action testified. 

" What 're they up to ? " gasped Algy. 

Suddenly the faces of the four space- 
sailors became stricken with «ikl horror. 

"The fearful rotters! They're snatching 
up stones " shouted Lord Algy. 

'• Whi/ s-*-a!” 

Silently the stones came hurtling shoot 



"Bury your heads, masters! 1 ’ balked 
f hang, the little Mongolian. 

The greatest danger was that their glassitn 
helmets might crack. They were made of 
specially toughened glass, hut if they crocked 
t-i admit the freezing other, death would bu 
instantaneous. 

hike ostriches they tried to bide tlieir 
heads as the stones whizzed about them. And 
it must be admitted that for u few moments 
stark terror claimed each of the four spaco- 

" This is the finish," gulped laird Algy. 
" Wish 1 conld have dropped Aunt Tabiuia 

And then, wit him; warning, the volley of 
stones suddenly ceased. Uncertain!-. . Algy 
looked up. He half expected something 
worse to follow. 

Rnt iie could scarcely believe what he saw. 
" Why— why, dash it!" he exclaimed. For 
the unearthly red glare was dying from tho 
eyes of the giant Moomuen and they wer# 
staggering. 

" Weil — I mean to say, they're kicking tho 
bucket. Look ! " shouted Algy. "Bike, I 
say, Ram Bike, old boy — the Jfootiiiien aro 
expiring. Fading away, if you follow me." 

The space-sailors were unable to believe 
their senses. In heaps the Moonmen piled 
up outside the mountain wnll. A certain nwu 
flitted through the space-sailors as they 
watched the collapse of the Moonmen. 

But Lord Algy was not affected for long. 
He stood up in tho rock-strewn passage with 
his monocle in his eyo and a please. 1 grin 

" Y*e gods, just survey the scene of battle ! 
I'll wager Captain Nick Chance has done 
this. I mean to say. give him your hearty 
applause. Eh, what? " 

And Lord Algy commenced to stride oot 
among the jumbled bodies of the giant Moon- 
men. while the other spacosuilors picked 
themselves up and followed at his heels, be- 
wildered but alert for trouble. 

" Sam Pike, old hoy ; ever hear that song 
called ' Tip-ton amongst the Tulips ' ? ’’ in- 
quired Algy as lie picked his way among 
tne fullcn Moonmen. 

" Aw. quit it!" growled Submarine Ram 
Bike, scowling anxiously around for further 
enemies. He shifted his half-cigar from one 
corner of bis mouth to the other. "If this 
is Captain Nick - work." lie declared, " I bet 
he's moaning ns to get back to the Univtne, 
which we shouldn't have left. We've gotta 
repair those eng-nes. Cornu on, yonr Lord- 

" But dash H. you're do* going to bnnk. 
Bun away. Flee from the Moon?" ex- 
claimed Lord Algy " I want to find cut 
how these fellows work. Dash it, I say ” 

The three spa.-e-sailors, however, had com 
mcnced to make tracks for the dim, shining 
shape of the L'nit-trtr. 



* DRAGON MONSTER OF THE 
MOON 



L ORD AM tv hnd shrewdly hit the mark 
when ho hud surmised that the vanquish- 
ing of tho Moonmen was the work of Cup- 
tain N ick Chance. 

The astute space captain in the control 
cabin of the Mr.ltoi had seen that, tin. ugh 
the Master of the Moon was completely on- 
circled hy the crackling protective ray, the 
black power box, standing on a shelf near 
his chair, was not protected. It was outride 

Captain Nick Chance, on that sudden in- 
spiration. had fired at the power Ik,x. 
"Now!" lie gritted. "Now what?" 

A laugh r*p|>ed from the red headed space 
adventurer's lips as he stood with the 
smoking gun. He had hea; .1 the smashing 
of valves in that power box. 

Down oil the Moon the black giants wore 
toppling and crashing down In heaps, the 
red glare fading from their eyes. 
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Monster Terror of the Moon People 

cried Captain Nick. “ See 



dust with a few revolver bullets ! What’ro 
you going to do about it ? ” 

His mocking laugh rang out. Captain Nick 
was part wolf when he was roused. 

Mutch, the strange wizened engineer, who 
had popped his head up from the hatchway 
at the sounds of the shots, visibly trembled. 

Doctor Merlan, the Master of the Moon, 
suddenly switched off the protectivo ray 
round his chair. He seemed no longer to 
fear Nick Chance's revolver. 

He leant forward, gripping the arms of the 
chair, and he shook with tho rage that 
possessed him. 

“ Crazy fool!' be said in a trembling 
voice. “ See what you have done, 1’ou 
have rendered powerless the whole of mjr pro- 
tective army. What do you know of life on 
the Moon? " 

"You call that life?" grinned Captain 
Nick Chance contemptuously. ** That gang 
of radio Bobots? Why, I am surprised at 
you. Doctor ! You, a learned scientist and 
astronomer. Is that the best you can pro- 
duce? These tin men ?” 

The Moon-Master’s face writhed. 

“ Make no mistake," he said softly. " You 
do not know the resources of thu Muon. 
Take these huge craters, miles deep, on tho 
Moon's surface. They havo atmosphere, 
and there is life. Those Men Without 
Minds, they were my protective police, to 
guard against the Monsters. Ah — you change 

The red-bearded space-captain sobered. 

He knew there were sinister influences ou 
the Moon. And lie knew there was some 
dreadful threat to the world. He tried to 
draw the Master of the Moon. 

“ You’re telling me?" he scoffed. 

“ I'm telling you, yes. And you’ll see 
them with your own eyes. Monsters, scaly 
like dragons, creeping through the vegeta- 
tion of this dead world. Eyes like lighthouse 
lamps, and jaws to swallow n man at a gulp. 
The marks they make in the dust are like 
those of giant ducks, oil webbed." 

Captain Nick stared. He sensed the fear 
that was iu the mind of the Master of tho 

" You think I’m lying, you think I’m crazy 
— but I'm not," Doctor Merlan went on. 
" That radio army was used to keep the 
monsters hack in their pits. And now you 
have smashed the power. Tile monsters have 
intelligence — an uncanny sense. They will 

“ That, doesn’t mean a tiling to me," 
snapped Captain Nick. “ I'm not responsible 
for tho social system on the Moon." 

“ But you are — you have dono terrible 
harm,” cried Doctor Merlan, fixing bis 
glittering eyes on the space-captain. 

"You sec," lie went on slowly, “there 
are other denizens of llie Moon — the real 
Moon people. They are weak physically, 
but they lutve enormous brains. They live 
in cities covered by toughened glass down 
there on the Moon'. They are clever— yes. 
More lit to inhabit the world than the mass 
millions of fools now on that beautiful 
Earth." 

“I get you," snapped Captain Nick 
Chance. "You'd lead a new race ou Earth. 
Become ruler of the Moon and the Earth. 
You're scheming big. Doctor Merlan." 

The Master of the Moon smiled beneath 



have let loose by your foolish act'. Look ! 
Look in the lens, Captain. It is actually a 
television screen, and will bring much" to 




Crouched In the mountain cleft the space-sailors watched the terrible Moonmen 
hurling themselves against the solid wall, trying to get Into the recess. 

★ TRAPPED BY THE MOON 
MONSTER 



il by a curiosity about 



testing 



You Will Si 



uoh." 



L ORD ALOV had linge 
others, consumed by a cur 

fallen Moomn _ „ ..... 

to Lord Algy as a new sports mode! 
he now liad no i'ear of them. 

The others, with their long sailing leaps, 
had arrived back at the Universe, and they 
thankfully crowded through the air chamber 
into their hurtling home. 

Submarine Sam Pike had divested himself 
of space snit, and helmet, and even now. 
with a hag of tools, wns working in 
at the damaged engines. 

The blue sea-serpent tattooed on his die 
wrilhcd with his muscles as he worked. 1 

Sambo luid Chang watched grimly. 

“ I'm getting her light,” grunted Su 

All three hail forgotten Lord Algy. 
Suddenly Sambo, the giant negrn, looked 



Terror stricken, they saw the monster of 
the Moon issuing up from tho depths below 
Mount Tycho. 

A great bend like that of a dragon, with 
gaping jaws hi which showed serried rows of 
teeth, was rearing high up above a great 
scaly, greenish-red body. 

great bony plates that made 



n Mind, And tbei 



turned its head on its suakc-like i , .. 

stared around— away from the planet ship — 

There was a moment of stark terror. 
“Where’s his Lordship?” harked Sub- 



ntiailly 



s the 



lephitn; 



tin Nick Chance 

t the brilliant screen at his feet, and 
y ho gave a violent start. 

;1 ! The Moon monster ! And it's 
making far 



t of o 



rse— it'll • 



ship 



he 



ts began rolling in I 
iB-suilors followed hi 



He 
i the 



with two g 
immense claws. 

“ By luikev! 
" Here ho crime 
Algy ! Aud it 

In sailing k 






t grey limbs, tipjicd with 

shouted Sam Pike fiercely, 
the poor dumb guy ! Lord 
ain't, got a Clnnamtm's 



util ii 



i this night min 
IC- deadly battle 



tcUlng Instalment, 
the space ship u i 
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A World-Famous Scientist with a great new story of Adventure in — 




one knows what is in Space. 
^ Only the Scientist can Fore- 
tell — and in this thrilling yarn 
Professor A. M. Low dares to 
- Prophesy. 



★ THE WONDER MACHINE 



E NGINES roaring a thundering sym- 
phony of speed, exhausts streaming 
thin trails of hliie flame. the three 
motor-cyclists were haring down tlic narrow 
country rnnd. 

Heart eontpelilion exults slmppcd about 
helmets and goggles covering their 



a ll.S.A. 



ih. 



. they 



looked like 
demons loosed rm au 
countryside. 

Astride a log Ilroni 
humming a joyous 




headed, twenty-three. Peter 
himself. Just beginning 
career, he had laid down his 
holiday. 

Homing along beside him 01 
short, dumpy 
si/e he had fd_. 

nhont, ns easily , 

at Public Sdwol, he ir as- expecting silently 
to enter his father’s business as a chartered 
accountant. 

Behind Ihetn roile Vielor Stnudish. a slim 
>nung Ilian Ilf twenty — huppt -go- lucky Vie. 

Nothing ever Upset him. mid he made a good and ! 

• oinpaiiinn. ■■ II 



is enjoying ' ’ By Jo** ! *' be cried. “ That looks like 
jmirnaliat io some kind of a workshop. There may be a 
for a brief mechanic there who ran put the jigger right. 
I’ll go ami have a squint.” 

The other two nodded lazily, and their eves 
followed Phillip as he got 'up and Walked 
and lie got across the field. 

V oile, still Hr disappeared behind the " shed ns ho 
searched for a door. A moment filter, while 
Vic and Peter were .hutting a shout e.-mm 
news (he road and they hoi It looked up 
quickly. 

fellows I " came Phillip's yell, 



have 



o'li.d someone," said 



Professor ISL LOW 



THE MAN WHO MADE 
TELEVISION POSSIBLE 

JROKESSOR A. M LOW. the ..uthor el 
■ di'tiuyuiahed itieniiets and iiireDtors of 



He h»g actually 



He irvented-the method 11 



i of c 









— e del-inner of the 

wmittinc gear need in wircloas torpedoes. 

Professor Low who first denion- 
'••1 television in London. in 19U. The 
« * r *s which tclcvisiuu has made in recent 
r- rives * great deal to the Professor's 
1‘ • r ideas of his have made liroutlc.aetiosr. 



ar.d automatic 1 , 



ms held by Professor 



jr hipliiy important official 



te Autocycle Union. 



'hi Hip Jove, 



Then, without warning. V»r‘» machine 
packed up. It gave one cowghiiig splutter 
and l licit expired. 

"Hi. 1 " Vic '.a roar followed the motor- 
cyclists in front, and they .hew to u sudden 
screeching stop. 

" Why don’t yon pawn 
yelled us he looked hack. 

-to lie snappy at times, lint behind his brusque 
manner wns it good heart. 

The two motorcyclists turns, I their 
machines round and eat.ti- slowly hack to 
where Vie wae bent over his mnehii.e tinker- 
ing about. But the machine seemed to have 
' given tin for good now. • 

The three spent a quarter nt an hour over 
the machine, getting thoroughly black and 
oily, hut she refused even t- splutter. 

" Better find a gamin',' suggested Peter. 
" Reckon it's the mag." 

"Beckon it's the whole blooming collec- 
tion of old'iron.” put in Phillip. 

" She's all right." defended \ ic. " Never 
let me down until now. How far is Hie 
village?" - . 

" It'll lie about half a mile." returned 
Peter as they started to push their machines 
along I lie road. 

Tiit" Hi roe were ou holiday, so linn- was no 
object, but it was warm work pushing their 
heavy eyries, and after ten minutes they 
propped there machine against a hedge and 

Phillip suddenly noticed a big shed some 



D.Sc. 

xcited about it." Peter 

•wly walk-d towards -be 



He 



" What 



i all ll 






J *“»<* *t a good 
about J " asked 



Peter. _ 

Pbtilip spluttered and caught his breath. 

"It's the most weird contraption you've ever 

" lib /if is ? " demanded Vic. 

It's in that shed.' Phillip said hunitidly. 
" I've never seen anything like it. It's— if'* 
like otie of those things you set un the pic- 

ligfore the other two , onl.l slop him, 
Phillip was tearing back the wav be laid 
•rime. Tin other two followed and came to 
tile door of the shed. It was wide often, and 
an amazing sight met the gaze of the lliiee 
young motor-cyclists. 

Standing before them hi the sb-d was a 
high, narrow object whi. I. looked like a mix- 
ture of a rocket-ship and a balloon. The 
' upper pelt seemed to <m-t*«t of aluminium. 
It glistened brightly, lliis aluminium rested 
on a queer-looking kind of base, the top of 
"which formed the floor of the cabin. 

" Gosh ! " gasped Phillip. '• What on 
earth is it’ ” 

Victor, youngest lint boldest of the. three, 
walked up to the balloon. 

"Goodness, it's nearly all aluminium," ho 
said. "What, is it for? Look! There's a 
ladder lending up to the nihiu door, ('nine 
chumps, I'm going to have a squint nt 



this.' 

And 



ith this invitation he been 
i« ladder. 

ter and Phillip watched ). 
[folly. 
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